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__ Seaſonable Invitation 
; FOR v 


MONMOUTH 


RETURN 
 COMEL 


Frer a long Exile from your Father's Houſe, and Heart, enter a little into Your Self, and 
conſider. what you are, what you were, and where you are : Remember, that your Veins 
are filled with Royal Blood; and that it was That, which Raiſed youtothat High Throne 
of Glory, on which we all one Day ſaw you ſeated: So High you were Exalted, that 
nothing but a Crown could make you Higher. What Honour, what Dignity, what Pre- 
ferment was there to be diſpoſed of, that was Great, but you had it? Bur above all, you had the Hearts 
of the People, . and the Heart of your Royal Father and Pince, was yours: So that, wemay ſay, 
in ſome. meaſure, you Governed Three Kingdoms. And in this you had a Happineſs attended you, 
which &ings are deprived of, your Head and Shoulders were removed from the heavy Preſſure of their 
Government, under which the Greateſt Monarchs groan and ſweat, it being a Burthen inſupportable. 
And, Who was it, that loved you thus, to Exalt you above the Heads of all the Nobility, and Wor- 
thy Herats of Three Kingdoms Who was it, that gave you Wings to foar like an Angel, up to the 
Imperial Throne of Wajeſty 2? Who was it, that made you the Peoples only Obje&t, on which their 
Eyes with ſuch Delight were fixed, that ſcarce could they remove them thence ? Who was it, but He 
- who gave you Being? And, Who was this, but the King your Father? And, Why did he do all 
this, but. becauſe he loved you? And, Why did he love you, but becauſe you were his Son? Sir, 
You were ſo tyed to the Heart-Strings of your Royal Father, that all the World believed, that nothing 
' but Death. or Hell could ever make a Divorce betwixt You: How comes it then, that this Tye of Nature, 
this tri Bond of Amity is diſſolved, and broken 1n pieces? How comes it, that this Darling Prince 
is Baniſhed from the Royal Palace ; And, like Sinful Adam, ſhrowds himſelf in craggy and obſcure Pla- 
ices, fearing to appear before that Majeſty who ove him Being ? Who is it, that hath Exiled you from 
your Father's Love? Who is it that hath turned you out of a Paradiſe of Delights, ro wander in ſtrange 
and unknown. Paths? Who is it, that hath Baniſhed you from a Glorious Court, where, like the 4»- 
gels, you might have lived 1n Innocent Delights, now to inhabit Deſart Places, where you meet with no 
other Company than Cabaling Devils; who,like curſed Achitophel,are evex pouring Poiſon.in the Ears of poor 
Young Abſolom ? Sometimes he tells him, © The Xzz (his Father) . grows Old and Weak, and that He is 
& eaſily ſubdued ;. that the 20bzle grow weary. of His Government, .and- fall off from Him ; that he 
& himſelf hath ſo much the Hearts of the People, as that he can.immediately Raiſe T' welve Thouſand Men = 
& and that the King being left Deſolate, he will ſtrike Him: And all this,” that 46/o/om may be King, and 
&« the People may live in Peace. | - : | 
But, ſayes Chuſai to Abſolom, \1t is not Good Counſel, that Achitophel hath given ; For (ſayes he) thou 
knoweſt thy Father, and the Men who are with him, are Valiant, and as Couragions as a Bear in the Defart, 
when her whelps are taken fram her. . OE oor aodoane or nrnrgerenms ———= . 
How comes it then, that Chyſaz's.Counſel 1s not Embraced, .and Atchitophel"s Rejected? How comes 
it, that Monmouth Baniſheth-ndr from him 4his Devit Arhirophel, 'ard flyes nor into the Embraces of his 
Father ? A Jirg 
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Sir, Look about you, and ſee what Evil Spirit it is, that hath thus Charmed you ; Who hath done 

all chis Miſchiet ? Who hath made this Havock in your Soul? Death or Devil it muſt be: Death hath 
not yet approached either You, or your Royal Father, to give the Fatal Blow of Divorce; theretore, 
lome Devi it is, Which you mult learh to know, Fight with, and Conquer, before you can deſerve 
the Name, or Place of General ; of which,*and all your ocher Embelliſhments he hath deſpoyled 
you. 
Sir, *Tis faid by all your Friends, That there is a little Crooked, Alucked-back Devi!, which Hell 
hath long ſince diſgorged it ſelf of, and confined him to this Kingdom, dayly to make new Reforma- 
rions in Religion, State, and Government. He puts himſelf into all Shapes and Forms, . and hath his 
Choice of Religions, which he puts on, aud pulls off; as you would a Suit of Cloaths ; and that Re- 
ligion which is moſt in Faſhion, or beſt pleaſeth the People, he appears in. There is nothirig, which he 
15 not the Author of, he does not look a Squint at. He hath the Eyes of a Baſiz5k, Kills all he looks 
On: He hath tands imbrued in the Blood of the Innocent: He hath the Heart of a Panther : He feeds 
on nothing bur Revenge ; He thirſts after nothing but Human Blood, and the Eternal Ruin of Inno- 
cent Souls He is like one of thoſe ill Preſaging Birds of Night, which Pliny ſpeaks of, © which caſt forth 
* fearful Boading Scrieches, in the Dead of Night, as if they envyed us Darkneſs, and the Sweetnels of 
& Repoſe. Sometimes you iþall ſee him ſeated at the Councel-Board of Kings ; and when Baniſhed thence, 
he becomes the Prince of Rebels, and dayly preſides in Cabals and Conventicles. He dreams of nothing 
but Fires, Plots, Poiſons, Murders, and Change” of Government, with which his Sleep is diſturbed. In 
the Day time he is ſurrounded with a Number of littke Devils, which AC, Say, and Swear, jult as he 
prompts them. 

Sir, This is the Fiend, *tis faid, which haunts you ; This is that Devil, who hath blaſted your Ho- 
hour, robbed and delpoiled you of your Eſtate, and High Dignities ; This is he, who hath ranght you 
Diſloyalty, Diſobedience, and Contempt to your Prizce: And this is he, who (if you immediately flye 
not from) in the end will work your Eternal Ruin. Conſider, Sir, the Nature of this Beaſt, this Mon- 
ſter with whom you have thus long Convers'd. Conſider what you have gain'd, and what you have 
loſt by Aſſociating your ſelf with this Caballing Devil, and then ſay, what Reaſon you have longer to 
continue his Slave. Behold the Strange Deformity of Shape, Tongue, and Manners, he dayly changeth 
himſe'f into; and tell me, if you can behold him without Horror and Afﬀrightment. And believe it 
Sir, he loves you not ; for he hath been often heard to ſay, He uſeth you for no orherend, than to com- 
pleat his own Helliſh Deſignes. Be quick therefore as Thought, and immediately fly into the Em- 
braces of your Father ; who, I doubt not, hath Arms open to Receive you, if you come to Him with 
a Heart truly Penitent: Proſtrate then your ſelf at His Feet, and humbly ask Him Pardon for the it you 
have done. If you know of any Trayterous Confſpiracies againſt Him, or His Government, fail not 
immediately to let Him know them, and pour into His Ears all the Secrets of your Caba/s : Be Recon- 
ciled to his Ropal Highneſs ; and, you ſhall ſee, the King will not only Receive you into His Arms, bur 
Heart; and Raiſe youu to as great a Height of Glory, as ever you yet arrived at. 

Sir, When you have done theſe things, we ſhall ſce Wonmouth as Great as ever: Then all Tongues 
ſhall ſpeak his Praiſes, all Arms ſhall be opened for his Reception, all Hearts ſhall dance to 'welcom 
his Return, and all his Friends will bid him Welcom to his Father's Houſe ; where we ſhall all be- 
hold a Great Day of Jubilee : For it will be a Day of Peace to all Loyal Hearts ; it will be a Day 
of Tryumph: For at your Return, the Troops of the Ungodly Brethren (hall be broken in Pieces, the 
Fury of the Giddy-headed Mobile ſhall be allayed, and the Enemies of the Crown laid Proftrate at the 
Feet of Majeſty : We ſhall then have no more Cabals, no more Sham Plots, no more Irregularand Un- 
tawful Petitioning, which Robs the Crown of its Richeſt Jewels, and wounds through the Sacred 
Sides: of Princes. At this Day the Enemies of God, and Monarchs, ſhall be ſo Confounded; that their 
Frightful AſpeQts ſhall berray the Blackneſs and Horror of their Guilty Souls. The Loyal Subjett at that 
Day, ſhall appear in his White Robes of Jnnocency ; and the Enthuſiaftick Traytor ſhall with Envy 
burſt irr pieces, to ſee himſelf Caught in his own Toyl, and Periſh in his own pernicious Practices, 
And when Ab/olom diſpileth the Counſels of Achitophel, and returns to David, the Wicked Counſellor 
ſhall deſpair, be his own Executioner, and Hang himſelf. And fo the Little Devil takes his Leave, and 
goes to his Eternal Home ; where he hath been lang ExpeCted by the Inhabitants of that Place. 

Sir, Diſpoſſeſs but your ſelfof This Devil, and you for ever make your ſelf a Happy Prince. This is the 
Advice of Him, who fhall alwayes Subſcribe Himſelf, 


A Friend to Monarchs, and « Lover 
of Loyal SabjeAs. 
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